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And then, for proof, produced the golden store

Himself had hidden in his tent before,

Thus of two champions he deprived our host,,       85

By exile one, and one by treason lost.

Thus fights Ulysses, thus his fame extends,

A formidable man, but to Ms friends ;

Great, for what greatness is in words and sound;

Even faithful Nestor less in both is found ;           90

But, that he might without a rival reign,

He left this faithful Nestor on the plain;

Forsook his friend even at his utmost need,

Who, tired, and tardy with his wounded steed,

Cried out for aid, and called him by his name;     95

But cowardice has neither ears nor shame.

Thus fled the good old man, bereft of aid,

And, for as much as lay in him,, betrayed.

That this is not a fable forged by me,

Like one of his, an TJlyssean lie,                           too

1 vouch even Diomede, who, though his friend,

Cannot that act excuse, much less defend:

He called him back aloud, and taxed his fear;

And sure enough he heard, but durst not hear,

" The gods with equal eyes on mortals look ;   105
He justly was forsaken, who forsook;
Wanted that succour he refused to lend*
Found every fellow such another friend.
No wonder if he roared5 that all might hear
His elocution was increased by fear ;                    no

I heard, 1 ran9 I found him out of breath,
Pale, trembling, and half-dead with fear of death*
Though he had judged himself by his own laws.
And stood condemned, I helped the common

cause:

With my broad buckler hid him from the foe,    ii5
(Even the shield trembled as he lay below,)
And from impending fate the coward freed;
Good heaven forgive me for so bad a deed!